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one who seems, at the first glance, to be the individualist of individualists—should above all others declare his absolute belief that Socialism was the only system under which he could develop without discomfort and restraint. The reproach that their creed means the annihilation of the individual is so frequently hurled at the heads of Socialists, that it is useful to be able to retort with the example of Morris, who declared the present system is destroying the souls of men and reducing them to one dead level of mediocrity.
No one should rest content with a knowledge of the outlines of William Morris's life. He is a man who is worthy of the most detailed study. Fortunately, his life history has been written with rare sympathy by Mr. J. W. Mackail, whose two-volume " Life of William Morris" has been invaluable in selecting the biographical facts for this essay; an aid which is here gratefully acknowledged. But Morris, after all, is his own expounder. His books must be read, his arts and crafts must be seen and handled : only his own burning words and his own glowing colours, the jewels of his own lustre and design, can give a proper conception of one of the most intensely living beings of the nineteenth century. This is perhaps a strong expression of opinion, but it is not too strong where William Morris is concerned.
FRANCES EVELYN WARWICK.
WARWICK CASTLE. January 1912.